The Famous Sea-Fight between Captain Ward 


and the Rain-bow. 


To the Tune of Captain Ward, 
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Trier an pon ltep Gallzits, 
i) biih Meſtckend ſound of Drum. 
F 92 be have xiferved a Rewer, 

unon the Sea ts come. 


918 name 13 Captain VV al. 
right weilt doth dopcst: 

There hes et Len ſcha Rowr 
found ꝛut this fboufend vers, 

Fer Ho his ient uste our King, 
tos ſurth of Januar e, 

Deſtring that he me corre in 
With al! his Comin), 


And if your Ging will kern me come, 
tili I mo tale hi ve toi 
J will veücio fo2 my ranſome: 
full thirty Tun of Sold. 


O nep. @ nay, then ſapes our Ring, 
O neo this map wot be, 
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(Wk 
nos 


330 To yield to ſich a Roter. 
25 my ſclf will not agree. 


. Me has deteived the Freachmar:, 
4 likewiſe the King of Spain: 
And how can be be true to me 
» that har beet kalte to tWain. 
e 

lith that our King pꝛo vided 
„ A Shipof wo:thy fams, 
Rainbow We is fo called, 
tt vou would know het name. 


- Now the gallent Rainbow, 
2 che Roweg up on the Seca. 
Ftve hund2ed gallant Scams: 
do dear her company. 


2 The Dutch man, and the @panfary. 


"RA the made them fo; to flys, 
Alſo the bony Frenchman, 
5 as (hs mot them on the Sea 
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ww dt come Where Ward din lic, 
Wicre is the Captain of this Ship, 
this gallant Rainbow did cry, 


O that am J ſapes Captain Ward, 
there's no man bios me iye, 

And il thou art the Kings fatr Ship, 
theu art welcome unto me. 


Jie tell thec what ſayes Rainbow, 
our King is in great griot, 

That thou ſhouldſt Iye upon the Sea 
and play the Arrant thief. 


Ana will not let our Perchant Ships 
paſſe as they did befoze, 

Such tidings to sur King ts come 
which eric ves his heart full foꝛe. 


With that this galant Rainbow, 
ſhe Cot out of Her pꝛide. 

Full fifty gallant D2aſſe picccs 
charged on c very ſive. 


Although thele gallant ſhooters, 
pꝛevailed not 2 pin, 

Thougy 
get Ward was tel within. 


ot on. hot on, ſayes Captain Ward 
your ſpozt well pleaſeth me, 

And he that firſt give over, 
ſhall yield unto the Sca. 


ne ver vironged an Engliſh ship, 
dut the Turk aud King of Spain, 


Hen ds this Gallant Rainbow, 


a Foꝛ and the Jovi⸗l Dutchman, 
as J mct on the gtatn. 


If If hid known your B'; g. 
but one two years be foꝛe, 

J would hate tes b3ave Eſſex lilo, 
whole death did g rie ve me ſoꝛe. 


8 o tell the Bing of England, 

* go tell bim fans fcom me. 
It he Raign King of all the L and, 

I will raign Uing at Sea. 


With that the Ropal Rainbow (Got, 
and ſhot. and ſhot in rain, 

And left the Rovers companp, 
and returned home egein. 


Dur Nopal Ring of England, 

your Dhip's return'd again, 
Fo Wards ſhip is fo ſtrong, 
ſhe ne ver will be tang 


O eberlaſting ſayes our Mir g, 

Il hive loſt Jewels the, 
Which would agone to the Seas, 
and bꝛeught pꝛoud Ward to me. 
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they were bꝛaſs on the outſide 


#Þ The firſt wes Lo:d Clifford, 

Earle of Cumberland. 

- © The ſecond was the L625 Mount joy, 
(3 s vou chall anderſtand. 


E2 The thizd was bꝛave Eſſex, 

from ficld v ould ne ver fle, 
fs Who would hate gene unto the Sea, 
ana bꝛeught pꝛoud Ward to mo. 
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